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“A ROMANCE. 
——— 

THE prolixity of Maud in her recital, by 
isappointing the curlosity of Valdemona, had, 
some degree, excited his displeasure, and 
here was atrace of sternness on his brow which 
ditha had never observed there before ; and 
; he held out his hand topay her the usual 
lutations of the morning, she haif shrunk 
pm the proffered honour. “ Where have 
u strayed, my sweet girl?” asked the baron. 
The extent of my ramble was to the hermit- 
e,” replied Editha, carelessly; * I hope my 
bsence has not been the cause of any incon- 
enience, by detaining you.” Not in the 
cast; but I was anxious for yourreturn. That 
ermit engrosses much of your attention, Edi- 
ha; I shall be jealous if you visit him so fre- 
jucntly. Pray is he old or young?”—* He 
annot be young, my lord, for I recollect him 
he same as he now is ever since I was an in- 
ant.’—“¢ What is the cause of an attachment 
so extraordinary as exists between you and this 
isolated being ?’—* I know not indeed, my 
lord; I found him sensible, tender, and sym- 
pathising ; he does a great deal of good in the 
village, and I am proud sometimes to be his 
almoner; but if you think it imprudent, my 
lord, I will never visit the hermitage again, 
unless indeed, Father Anthony should be ill, 
and then Iam sure you would not prohibit it.” 
—* Sweet child of candour and innocence,” 
exclaimed the baron, clasping his arms round 
her, “* be ever thus, and I shall have no fears 
for thee,” —“ But my lord,” said Editha, with 
the utmost simplicity, “ I have some fears for 
you.”=—“ Of what nature, my sweet girl ??— 
Nay, my lord,” replied Editha, perhaps you 
may be offended; but observe, befo.-e I men- 
' tlon the circumstance, that I do not believe a 
word of the nonsensical tale.”” The counten- 
ance of the buron changed: a deadly pale over- 
‘spread his fine features, and his eyes fell be- 
neath the keen glance of Maud. “Iam ata 
loss to comprehend you; what tale can you 
have heard to my disadvantage ?”’— Pardon 
me, baron, if I have said any thing unpleasant; 
but indeed I place no faith in tales of terror and 
superstition—the upright heart has nothing to 
fear from supernatural agency.”—*« Did the 
hermit teach you this ?” asked the baron, with the 
first sneer his features had ever worn in the pres- 
ence of Editha, who perceiving that he was 
not in his usual good humour, replied mildly, 
“ The instructions of the hermit have, I trust, 
ver been for my advantage ; and although his 
ecepts may have been tinctured with the 
gloom of prejudice, I shail ever revere his 
maxims as the spontaneous effusions of a ben- 
evolent soul.” The dignity of her manner, 
as she said this, surprized the baron; he had 
ever seen her gentle and timid as the sportive 
lamb. A vague apprehension of some injuri- 
ous report having reached her ear agitated his 
temper; and he was anxious to learn if the her- 
mit was her informer ; but fearful of betraying 
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his own irritability, he waved discussion for 
that time; and after discoursing familiarly on 
the subject which had occasioned his unusually 
early visit, he took leave, fixing with the con- 
sent of his beloved Editha, the day of their 
nuptials at the distance of one week. Whei 
he had quitted the cottage, Editha remained a 
considerable time lost in thought; the baron’s 
manner had imperceptibiy assumed an author- 
itative air; and theugha perfect stranger to the 
complicated passions which fill the hearts of 
mankind, she had sufficient penetration to per- 
ceive that the temper of the baron was prone 
to jealousy, and she, in consequence, resolved to 
stray no more to the hermitage until she could 
with propriety urge him to accompany her. 
The evening of the same day being uncom- 
monly sultry, Editha, anxious to enjoy the fresh 
air, and indulge the seriousness of her thoughts 
free from observation, strolled to the sea-side: 


gazing with wonder and admiration onthe wide .- 


expanse of waters, she heeded not the flying 
minutes, but lingered. till the last rays of the 
departing sun were obscured by large black 
clouds, which quickly accumulated, ull they 
formed a dense and terriffic mass. The sea 
began to swell and the heavy billows rolled 
with a tremendous noise, and dashed furious- 
ly against the barrier cliffs. Editha was too 
much accustomed to suchascene to feel much 
terror; the awful sublimity of a storm raised 
no other sensation in her mind than that of pi- 
ous solicitude for those unfortunate objects 
whe might be exposed to its ungovernable vio- 
lence without succour, and she strained her 
eyes to discover if any vesscl was in sight. 
At length, through the surrounding gloom, 
she discovered the flash ofa gun : it was the sig- 
nal of distress, and was soon succeeded by an- 
other, yet she could not distinguish a sail. 
Eager to afford assistance, she hurried back 
to the village; and, stopping at the wood-cut- 
ter’s,entreated Clodio to hasten with his friends, 
in boats, to the assistance of the sufferers 
The peaceful inhabitants of the village were 
soon collected; some ran to the beach in hopes 
of plundering the wreck, others with the more 
humane idea of affording relief. Among the 
latter number were Maud and Editha, who 
imagining that some of theirown sex might be 
saved from the wreck, resolved to stay on the 
cliff as long as they possibly could. The sea 
ran so high that the boats were useless; no as- 
sistance could be afforded; and the floating 
fragments which were washed ashore confirm- 
ed the dreadful certainty that the vessel was 
dashed to pieces. The party remained in si- 
let suspense near half an hour, and were at 
last returning ; when, casting one more appre- 
hensive glance on the foaming ocean, Editha 
perceived an object, the form of which led her 
to imagine it must be a human being; Clodio, 
ever active in the cause of benevolence, find- 
ing the wind was somewhat abated, resolved 
on venturing out, and easily persuaded a few 
hardy companions to join him in the hazardous 
enterprise. Success crowned their exertions ; 
and in about a quarter of an hour they return- 








ed, bringing with them an apparently lifeless 

body of a man, a casket, and some kegs of li- 

quor. “ Poor fellow,” exclaimed Maud, “ car- 

ry him to the cottage; we have more room 

than you have, Clodio ; and should we be able 

.o recover him, he will have better accommo- 

cation with us than you could possibly afford.” 

Clodio lost no time in conveying the body to 

the cottage, and they had soon the pleasure to 

perceive signs of returning life. Clodia im- 

mediately hurried away for medical assistance, 

first carefully depositing the casket in the hands 

of Maud, that if it belonged to the shipwreck- 

ed stranger he mightreclaimit. Their unfor- 

iunate guest soon recovered under their friend- 

ly care ; and havit.g »«tisfied them that the prop- 

erty so honestly ; reser. ed was his own, offer- 

ed them ample ‘emi eration for their hospi« 

tality and benevolence. On their own part it 

was positively rcjected by Maud and kditha, 

but accepted. for the humble Clodio, whose in- 

digence rendered the reward of his integrity 

acceptable. Valentine, the young Englishman 

whose life had been preserved by the humane 

villagers, felt the warmest gratitude for the 

kindness he had experienced; and being still 

weak, protracted his stay at the cottage tii he 

feared he should be an intruder. He was the 

son of an English nobleman ; but fearful of ap- 
pearing ostentatious to those who had afford- 
cd him such generous assistance, he merely 
represented himself as a British officer, achar- 
acter which he knew was generally respected 
and which he had hitherto supported with un- 
tarnished fame. His fine open countenance, 

the frankness of his address, and the easy ele- 
gance of his manners, made a lively impres- 
sion on the unsuspecting heart of Editha; 

while, on her part, she had unintentionally 

captured a heart which had never, till then, 
answered but to the call of glory. Valentine 

gazed on her lovely features with admiration 

tuo ardent to. escape observation ; and the vig- 

ilant Maud discovered the sudden preposses- 
sion with alarm and anxiety She dreaded a 
visit from the baron, as three days had already 

expired ; and to prevent farther mischief, frank- 
ly revealed to her guest the real state of affairs, 
and the circumstance of Editha’s engagement 
tothe baron. Valentine heard him with silent 
regret; his hopes and wishes, so hastily form- 
ed, were as hastily crushed; he wished to fly 
from a spot so fatal to his peace, but had not. 
resolution to break the enchantment which de- 
tained him ;—* No,” said he mentally, “ I will 
see this happy baron; the plea of indisposition 
shall retard my departure, and if he provcs an 
object worthy of such a spotless angel, I will 
bury my disappointments deep in my own bo-~ 
som; but if, as I suspect, he is haughty, vio- 
lent, and despotic, she, the unasspming vic- 
tim of enthusiastic gratitude, she shall be 
snatched from the sacrifice, and reserved for 
a happier destiny.” These were the wild sug- 
gestions of a perturbed mind ; but reason calm- 
ed the tumults of his soul, and prescribed a 
line of conduct more consistent with honoar 
and justice, 

(To be continued.) 
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TAO UGATS ON CELIBACY, 


AMONG the numerous shapes of wretched- 
ness and misery under which human nature 
presents herself to my mind, J find none more 
wretched and miserable than the condition of 
a bachelor ; that name, like a tomb, is always 
surrounded with gloom ; the very sound of it, 
like the cries of a solitary owl, wounds my 
heart, and fils my mind with ominous ideas. 

Oh ! how wretched must he be, who, rather 
than live and flourish in the bowers of connubial 


groves, wanders and pines beneath the cypress- | 


like shade of single life! Wretched he, who 
toils along this road of woe, without the con- 
soling help of a partner, to soften or to share 
the weight of his misery ! 

** But happy they! the happiest of their kind! 

“ Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 


‘* Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings 
blend ‘af ‘ 


Man had already been placed in the terres- 
trial paradise, where he reigned absolute sove- 
reign, over an unbounded empire of pleasure 
and delight; yet, i¢ was not good for him to be 
alone: even there something was wanting to 
his felicity ; and it was but when the woman 
was created and given to him, as the partner 
of his joys and the companion of his days, that 
he was, even in the eyes of his own Maker, 
deemed completely happy. If woman was the 
last she was also the best of heaven’s gilts. 
By her are endeared to us the blessings of ex- 
istence, and the beauties ofnature. Ever flow- 
ing source of a delight ever new, of a pleasure 
ever sweet, woman was kindly left to fallen 
man, as a compensation for the numerous evils 
attached to his mortal destiny. 

The power of reproducing ourselves is a 
noble prerogative. By it we survive the dust 
of the grave ; by it we almost become immor- 
tal on earth! Oh, sweet and consoling hope ! 
eternal infamy light upon the slothful wretch, 
whom thou dost not animate with a wish of 
multiplying his species! The reproduction of 
beings is a necessary and primary law; all 
nature implicitly obeys it ; the bachelor alone 
resists it. He defeats the very purpose of his 
creation ; he shuns that which all nature seeks; 
and whilst the whole of this universe works, 
to give or preserve life, he seems to exist only 
to propagate death. 

Oh, bachelor ! blush to live inert and barren, 
in the midst of a world, where round thee life 
blooms on every bough, and shoots from under 
every step. Blush! for the Almighty himself 
came forth from the sanctuary of his holy re- 
pose, manifested his attributes in the glorious 
works of nature, and breathed a faint likeness 
of himself on the majestic face of man. 

In the state of matrimony, the tender offices 
of a wife, the filial love of children, continually 
calls forth our dearest affections: by that prac- 
tice of mutual kindness and gratitude, our 
heart naturally and gradually rises to an uni- 
versal benevolence, it vibrates to the farthest 
point of the social horizon. Whereas in the 
state of celibacy, forsaken and forgot, our soul 
naurally contracts and narrows. Sensibility 
jays dormant for want of proper objects to awa- 
ken its power. Within the gloom that sur- 


rounds a single object, we become indifferent 
to every thing but to ourselves: every avenue 
leading to our feelings is stopped ; we area 
link cut off from the chain of the living, and, 
like a tree whose dried roots can receive no 
nutriment: from the surrounding ground, we 
lic a useless burthen on the earth that bares us. 
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The death of the bachelor is in every res- 
pect suitable to his wretched life. On that 
barren ground, which never was cheered by a 
ray of bliss, the bachelor suffers, and no heart 
re-echoes his groans! he calls, and no voice 
answers to sooth the tortures of his misery! 
Death strikes, and the hand of affection neith- 
er softens nor repels the blow! He is thrown 
into the grave, and the earth that covers his 
unpityed remains is neither ennobled by a 
monument of conjugal Jove, nor sanctified by 
the tears of filial piety!—The bachelor dies, 
and, like the wind that blows, leaves no trace 
behind him !—The bachelor is dead, and, worse 
than the dull weed that vegetates and perishes 
on our shores, sinks isto the tomb, without 
leaving upon earth even a grain of his dust! 
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For the New-York Weckly Museum. 


THE sun had descended just below the hor- 
izon,and the silver rays of the full orbed moon, 
shed a majesty on each surrounding object— 
all nature conspired to calm the mind, to re- 
store tranquillity, and to scften every care. [ 
walked out to enjoy this beautiful scene, but 
had not proceeded far before I saw a beautiful 
female bathed in tears, There was something 
in her that arrested my attention, and excited 
the sympathetic tear of sorrow. Her form 
contained every thing that elegance and beau- 
ty can combine; her features were expressive 
and interesting : her eyes large and black, but 
sorrew had robbed them of their vivid flashes; 
the fresh breeze blew her hair in beautiful 
masses over her naked bosom. I walked up 
to her, * Thou lovely fair one, though I am 
unacquainted with thy miseries, and the source 
from which they flow, yet let my tears witness 
my heart feels commisseration.” ‘ And is 
there one soul left that feels for poor Leonora,” 
said she. “ Can I help thee to any thing ;” 
replied I, “ if I can alleviate that griet of 
thine, speak, unbosom yourself to me, and if 
all have cast thee off, I will be thy friend.” 
‘‘ I have no relations,” said she sobbing, that 
will take notice of me.” I begged she would 
gratify me with her history; she complied with 
my request. 

I was once the darling pride of doating pa- 
rents—once prosperity beheld me with an au- 
spicious smile, and her favours were plentifully 
lavished upon me—then not a wave of sorrow 
rolled over my breast, nor was corroding care 
an inmate of my bosom—But ah! what arts 
will not seducing man display tolure the female 
to his lewd embrace ? He with seeming faith, 
will try to ruin the frailer part of the creation, 
and when he gains his point, he will entirely 
forsake them. Such was the deceitful Euge- 
nius—he wronged me; he took the advantage, 
and triumphed over my virtue. Here tears 
prevented her from speaking. I took out my 
handkerchief and wiped the tears from my 
cheek. I again castmy eyes towards her; she 
had fallen! I flew to her assistance, and reviv- 
ed the fainted :fair—she opened her eyes— 
« Oh Sir!” said she, why did nat you let me 
sleep the soft slumbersof death; but that start- 
ing tear tells me that nature has formed you in 
one of her softest moulds: there are no charms 
in this world that can prolong my stay. Oh 
my breaking ‘heart?—her voice died away.— 
She lifted herblack orbs to me with silent grat- 
itude, and her spirit fled to “ that bourne from 
which no traveller returns.” 
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** Ob say, ye youths, who have deceived some fair, 
And, shameful triumph, some defenceless maid, 
Have ye not trembled when ye saw the tear 
Stray o’er the cheek, which ye have caused to fade» 


* Did ne’er reflection on your base ush, 
When sighed the ruined fair oneat your feet? 
Did ye not wi e accusing sigh to hush ? 
Did not the marble of your bosoms beat? 


* Have ye not stood appal’d, when in these eyes 
Whose lustre fir’d your hell bred art, 
You have beheld the wild:repraach arise, 
From the deep misery of a brdéken heart ?” 
LOREN2o, 


Elizabeth-Town, (N.J.) Oct. 28th. 
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EDWARD AND CLARISSA; 
OR, 
THE STRANGE EFFECTS OF LOVE. 


THE families of two gentlemen, in one of 
the Western Counties of England, had fora 
number of years been upon the most amicable 
terms; they each possessed an only child,which 
bade fair to be the pleasure and support of 
their declining years. There was a certuin 
congeniality in the dispositions of the old gen- 
tlemen, which produced a coincidecs.cy of sen} 
timents that must have rendered themselves 
and their posterity happy, had net some 

** Baleful planets shed their mingled curses” 


on the heads of their unhappy children. 

The blooming, the amiable Edward, crown. 
ed with the most flattering prospects of joy, 
the hoary hairs of his venerable parent, and 
the lovely accomplished Clarissa, shone not 
less enchantingly, in the eyes of her doting 
father. It was intended by their parents, if a 
partiality for each other should evince itself, 
that the hymeneal torch should light them to 
the endearments of love; but with a noble 
generosity, they resolved never to bias their 
inclinations, or force their wishes, The beav- 
tiful, the love-inspiring Clarissa, had just en- 
tered her eighteenth year ; and joined to every 
external, and mental accomplishment, and ev- 
ery intellectual endownment ; she possessed 

“ Each blushing charm which youth may boast 

When nature grows profuse, her’s too each pow’r, 

Attended with each studious wish to please ; 

Fair as the bloom of May, and mildly sweet 

As the soft gales, that with their vernal wings 

Fan the first op’ning flowers.” 

Edward was about three, or between three 
and four years older ; of an engaging form, 
and a gencrous temper: in his breast the 
manly virtues shone with a dignified lustre; 
duplicity never shadowed his open brow, not 
did conscious guilt oppose the benignity of his 
countenance, 

Agreeably to the wishes of their parents, 
this amiable pair were attached to each other 
by ties of the purest friendship ; they were 
not, however, conscious of love, though it had 
made considerable progress in their hearts 
particularly in that of the fair Clarissa. The 


little winged god had assumed the mask and. 


mien of friendship, and their unsuspecting bo- 
soms knew him not in his native form. Ed- 
ward’s father, however, perceived the influe 
ence he had over the actions and behaviour of bis 
son ; and one morning after breakfast, took an 
opportunity ef desiring him to attend him in 
his study: the youth obeyed, and his father, 
shutting the door, began to question him con- 
cerning his partiality for Clarissa. After. he 
had satisfied himself as to the truth of his con- 
jectures, he proceeded—“ Edward, my deat 
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boy,” said he, “ this is what! have long ardent- 
ly wished for, and it will be no less agreeable 
? to the father of Clarissa; should she approve 
of your intentions, there will then be nothing 
to prevent the completion of your happiness: 
I must not expect to live many more years, and 
to see you settled and happy, isthe fondest wish 
of a father who tenderly loves you. 


To be continued. 
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EXTRACT FROM ELY’S JOURNAL. 
— une 
~ & NEW-YORK, AUGUST 10. 
i ‘* Yet shalt thou know, nor is the difference nice, 
3 The casual fall, from impudence of vice. 
Abandon’d guilt by active laws restrain, 
But pause....if virtue’s slightest spark remain.” 
LANGHORNE, 
of oe 
rae SIX. wards in the hospital I have visited to- 
ble day, and prayed with many in the closing scenes 
ich of life. No object interested my feelings more 
of than the young person, whom on the first day 
- of the present month, was found reading the 
en: Bible. She has a fair complexion, a soft eye, 
en} a fine form, agreeable features, and hands more 
ves delicate than they should be, unless she has 
lived in a family of distinction, and is a child 
of affluence. ; 
She says that she has lived only eighteen 
wh- years ; and her many tears made me solicitous 
joy, to become acquainted with her whole history. 
and Something has been collected from her by 
not some persons in the hospital, at different times, 
ting which may be partially true, wholly true, or 
if a entirely false. So many romantic tales are told 
self, by the patients of this sort, that few of them 
n to can be trusted. 
oble According to her account, she was born in 
heir the state of Vermont. She has a father and 
eau mother living, who have been divorced. All 
en the children continued with their mother. One 
very of her brothers and a sister are married ; but 
1 ev she and her youngest brother remain single. — 
sed Caroline, (for that is the name of the person 







in the hospital) was sent toa boarding school, 
at the distance of a few milesfrom her mother’s 
residence, where she became acquainted with 
a fascinating young man. For three months, 
this young stranger, who had business in the 
vicinity, paid her flattering attentions. At the 
ree expiration of that period, with the consent of 
rm, her mother, who had approyed of his suit, they 
commenced a journey with the professed inten- 

tion of seeing his relatives in P » where the 
ordinance of marriage was to be administered. 
Instead of taking her to P—, they came, with- 
out her knowledge, to Pearl-street in this city, 
where they boarded with a widow and her 
daughter, in genteel lodgings, for ten days.— 
The seducer continued to renew his promise 
of taking her to his friends and of becoming 
her husband. She loved him ardently and 
therefore he succeeded in quieting her appre- 
hensions. He enticed her dclicately, and there- 
fore successfully. The spoiler came, found the 
Sweet flower of the Mountains, pluck’d it in 
wantoaness, rifled it of its fragrance, and cast 
itaway, to perish with noxious weeds. She 
believed him true, but found him false, So 
long had she resisted his solicitations, that he 
consorted with others, and when he vanquish- 
ed, he contaminated his prey. She was far 
tom friends, without money, ina strange city, 

under the protection of one whom she crim- 
nally loved, end exposed at the same time to 
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the fear of his declining the desired union, and 
to the horrors of an accusing conscience. In 
sickness she was deserted, and, when scarcely 
able to move, sought a retreat in the hospital. 

She wept abundantly, to-day, and assured 
me of her serious intention of returning to her 
mother, and of departing from iniquity.. Vig- 
orous exertions to snatch her from perdition, 
shall be made, and the result must be left to 
God. Success would be grateful; but to fail 
in the attempt will be honourable. May the 
Lord give her repentance. 

ay? The Journal from which the above was taken, 
has been lately published, and is now for sale by Griffin 
& Rudd, No. 189, Greenwich-Street. The story of 
Caroline is continued; and the whole book abounds 
with short sketches of the lives of unfortunate, afflict- 
ed, and deluded persons, The work will be interecst- 


ing to all classes of readers, for itabounds with curious 
incidents, related in a fascinating style. 
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NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 31, 1812. 


WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


WE have nothing to offer this week from the Eu- 
ropean continent, there being no arrival since our last 
from that quarter. 

The chief that we have to give this week, relates 
principally to the seat of war at home. 

By the last accounts from Albany, it is said that de- 
tachments of troops had within a few days left Green- 
bush for the frongiers—and that an express had arrived 
there in 22 hours. from Niagara, a distance of 320 
miles.—A Military line of express is to extend from 
Greenbush to Niagara,---Capt. Morgan’s company of 
light dragoons, are to be employed for the purpose--- 
each dragoon to be stationed at the distance of about 
10 miles from each other---24 hours is the time calcu- 
lated for transmitting dispatches from one post to an- 
other, 

Since our last various accounts have been published 
about the late battle at Queenston, which, altho’ they 
vary a little about particulars, still they pretty general- 
ly accord in the main.---By the last most particular ac- 
count, our loss is stated thus: 

Of the Killed there are no returns, and opinions are 
so various on this point, that it is extremely difficult 
to fix on any probable number. Our loss in killed pro- 
bably exceeds 100, and that of the enemy much the 
same number. 

Wounded---of the Regulars 62, 2 since dead, 6 dan- 
gerously---of the Militia 20, 9 dangerous -——-Total 
wounded 82. 

Prisoners---Regulars 386--.Militia 378, Total 
Prisoners 764, besides officers which are not estimated. 

Our troops achieved all that bravery could accom- 
plish. The misfortunes of the day are to be ascribed 
to causes as yet undeveloped. To express an opinion 
on this point, would be highly improper, as an official 
account of the battle may be shortly expected. 

The Militia prisoners, we understand, have all been 
discharged, on parole, not to’ serve during the war. 
We cannot learn that any officers were killed above the 
rank of Captain, and but few were wounded. 

There was a brisk exchange of cannon shot during 
the whole day, at the different fortifications along the 
river. The jail and brewery were fired by hot shot 
from Fort Niagara and consumed. . 

The corpse of Gen. Brock, and Col. M’Donald, were 
conveyed to Newark, and intercd near the Fort, with 
military honours. Gen. 1b. was 53 years of age, a real 
gentleman, and one of the best generals in the British 
provinces.. During the ceremony of interment the 
American batteries at Niagara fired minute guns, out 
of respect to a brave and generous enemy. , 

We understand that some of our troops in recross- 
ing the river, brought over 8 or 10 prisoners, among 
whom was an Indian Chief. 

Besides some other small affairs lately at Black 
Rock, it is said that the Britigh batteries below Fort 














Erie, opened a very heavy fire upon the fortifications 


and village of Black Rock, which cont'nued with inter- 
vals spiriicdly allday But few shots were returned 














from our batteries....having there no larger calid'® 
than field 6’s, at the breastworks. Severs cannon shot 
struck the battery, and two or three passed through the 
upper loft of the west barracks. A bomb thrown from 
a 24 pounder, struck the east barracks and eestroyed 
them---it entered and burst near a cask of powder, 
which blew up. Several stands of arms, two hoxes ot 
fixed ammunition atid some property of the soldiers 
were destroyed. A quantity of skins, a part of the ex: - 
go of the Caledonia was much injured. - This event 
caused much shouting among the enemy. Several shot 
passed through Sill’s store. A 24 pounder struck the 
upper loft of the stone house of Gen. Porter, while the 
General and his friend were at dinner, [ Buffaloe. | 

_ The privatcer Glabe, Capt. Marphys has, it 1s said, 


returned to Baltimore from a cruize, during which he , 


has had a desperate engagement with a British letter 
of marque, of 22 guns and 50 men; and succeeded in 
captaring her, after seven hours hard fighting,by board - 
ing, in which captain M. had 30 of hig men killed, and 
several wounded, himself among the latter. The prize 
is said to be a large ship, with a very valuable cargo 
on board, and has arrived off the Capes. 

By accounts from the Hlinois, we hear that upwards 
of 400 Indians had moved tothe borders ofthe Missis- 
sippi which they crossed about 20 miles from St. Louis, 
and had committed some murders and robberies —A 
letter from an officer says, “ the opposite side swarms 
with savages.” 

The latest accounts from gga. Harrison state, that the 
army then was at fort Detiance, waiting to be joined by 
the detachments from the posts, when the whole was 
to move forwards towards the rapids of the Miama, 
on their rout to Upper Canada. 

Yesterday morning an alarming fire broke out be- 
tween Warren and Murray streets, which consumed 
five wooden buildings and did considerable damage to 
several others before it was got under. 

SILL SLD LS 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Several communications are received ; which, agree - 
ably to the character of the paper, will be duly attended 
to. We must attend to our original plan, of striving 
to amuse or instruct. Sacerpos will have a’piace next 
week, L’s communication is under consideration, 


Rinptiah — 


PERE SE RERRESER EES ESE SESE EEC REET ETE EERE 


MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening, by the rev. Mr. Moore, Mr. 
Michael Corlis, to Miss Dolly Robinson, 

On the same evening, by the rev. Dr. Moore, Wm. 
Townsend M’Coun, esq. to Miss Emma Jackson, 

At Yonkers, on the 26th inst. by the rev. Mr,Coop- 
er, Mr. Richard Bayley, of this city to Miss Catherine 
White, daughter of Henry White, esq. of that place. 

At Elizabeth-Town, N. J. by the Right Rev. Bishop 
Hobart, the rev. William Berrian, of this erty, to Miss 
Jone Dayton, eldest daughter of Cok E. Dayton, of that 
plaice. 














Oeinary. 


DIED, 


On Wednesday the 2ist inst. Mrs Martha Birdsall, 
aged 90 years. The deceased has left living, three 
daughters, twenty-two grand-children, thirty-five great 
grand children, and two of the fifth generation !—The 
funeral was attended by a daughter of the deceased, 
a grand daughter, a great grand daughter, anda great 

eat grand daughter! She was one of the oldest mem-, 
baie of Gold-strect Baptist Charch. ’ 

On Sunday last, Moses Williams, aged 26 years. 

On Saturday last, of a lingering iliness, Mr. John 
Armstrong, of this city, Mason, aged 34. 

Un Saturday morning, after a lingeriv g illness, which 
he bore with resignation, Mr. Edward Manh, aged 58. 

On Saturday evening last, in the 32d year of bis age, 
Benjamin Ledy ard, esq. one of the Masters in Chance- 
ry fur the State of New-York, and Sceretary of the 
State Society of the Cincinnati. 

On Tuesday evening last, Mrs. Ellen Voorhees, wife 
of Arnoldus Voorhees, in the 30th year of her age. 

At Norwich, on Sunday last, His Excellency Roger 
Griswold, esq. Governor of the state of Connecticut 

EO Or ae ee 
The city inspector, reports the deaths of 44 persons, 
trom the 17th to the 24th inst. 
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Sorat of the Qiuses. 


Werecsceceveeceseoces SSSSSHS SSS ET OSHS SH TECO SESE EEE EE SES 


“ Is there a heart which music cannot melt ? 
Alas! how is that rugged heart forlorn.” 


Buns ccncecaut cocssbobeatbenecicheadéehsodeseetesese 


AN ELEGIAC VISION, 


(Concluded from our last.) 


** Mingling with social bands, we swiftly soar 
Thro’ the mild ether of this blest abode, 
Now joyful sing, in silence now adore, 
And now repose upon the breast of God. 


Now darting forth where spheres unnumber’d rell, 
Where blazing worlds expand their recent light ; 

Bounding from chacs, hear his great controul, 
Teem with his goodness, and creative might. 


* He all supports, he fills the vast abyss : 
When wand’ring, we from him can never stray ; 
His love our life, his smile the fount of bliss ; 
Light uncreated, our resplendent day. 


*t Here numerous mansions to the blest are given, 
Whose dazzling lustre courts th’ enraptur’d gaze ; 

And while ro storms deface our cloudless heaven, 
Our turrets glow with one eternal blaze. 


* Yon spacious gates spontanecus all unfold, _ 
When bending saints their grateful incense bring ; 

There rang’d in glorious orbs on seats of gold, 
Bright choirs of angels ceascless praises sing. 


“ There seraphs vestor’d with undying light, 
String their loud harps to heav’n’s harmonious 
sounds: 
There rolls the chrystal stream of pure delight, 
That flows exhaustless, and the throne surrounds. 


“ There wisdom reigns superior and divine ; 
New senses wake, new pleasures to receive : 

Such beauteous forms arise, such glories shine, 
No mortal tongue can tell, or mind conceive. 


Yet mindful still, and pitying human wo, 
Pleas’d with the charge, we leave the realms 
above : 
Studious to soothe, your secret grief we know, 
Your sorrows claim our sympathy and love. 


* The blest no harsh unfeeling passion wounds : 
Heav’n’s future glories furnish sweet employ : 

Beauty and love shall fill creation’s bounds, 
And crown their hope with universal joy. 


« Jesus inspires their animating trust ! 
Hark, how the solitary desart sings! 

Iiis arm the brazen gates of death shall burst, 
And victory spread her everlasting wings ! 


* Where darkness rul’d, divinest glories dwell : 
See from confusion, lheaven-born beauty rise ; 
See sacred light pervade the glooms of hell, 
And bright’ned nature start with glad surprize ! 


*¢ He shall despair from her deep prison raise, 
His stubborn foes to filial love subdue : 
Nations, and tongues, and tribes shall shout his 
praise, 
And thro’ eternity this theme pursue !” 


She eeas’d—and goodness sparkicd in her eyes, 
Her smiles expressed ineffable delight— 
She spread her azure pinions to the skies, 


And slowly parted from my wond'ring sight. 


While cireling bands of angels, as she fled, 
« Our God is Love”—on golden harps proclaim ; 
Thro’ heav’n’s expanse the sounding echoes spread | 
Which loud resounded with Lim anve’s name. 


While on their shining ranks I fixed my gaze, 
Sweeter and louder still the music grew, 

O’er-power’d my soul—--! woke in deep amaze, 
And all the spendid vision straight withdrew. 


De ee ee 


PENSIVE REFLECTIONS. 


AH! who has pow’r to say 
To-morrow’s sun shall warmer glow 
And o’cr this gloomy vale of woe 

Diffuse a brighter ray ? 

Ah, who is ever sure, 

Tho’ ali that can the soul delight 
This hour enchants the wond’ring sight, 
These raptures shall endure? 





eae 








Is there in life’s dull toil 
One certain moment of repose, 
One ray to dissipate my woes 
’ And bid reflection smile ? 


We seek Hope’s gentle aid, 
We think the lovely phantom pours 
Her balmy incense on those flewers 
Which blossom but to fade ! 


We court Love’s thrilling dart, 
And when we think our joys supreme, 
We find its raptures but a dream— 
Its boon 2 wounded heart! 
We pant for glitt’ring fame 
And, when pale envy blots the page 
That might have charm’d a future age, 
We find ’tis but a name! 


We toil for paltry ore, 
And when we gain the golden prize, 
And death appears....with aching eyes 
We view the useless store. 


How frail is beauty’s bloom? . 
The dimpled cheek, the sparkling eye, 
Scarce seen before their wondcrs fly 
To decorate a tomb! 


Then since this fleeting breath, 

Is but the zephyr of a day 

Let conscience make each minute gay 
And brave the shafts of death! 


And let the generous mind 
With pity view the erring throng, 
Appiaud the right, forgive the wrong 
And feel for all mankind ! 
For who, alas! shall say, 
** To-morrow’s sun slisill warmer glow, 


And o’er this gloomy vale of woe 
Diffuse a brighter ray ?” 








VW orality. 


MAN is the lord of all the sublunary crea- 
tion ; the howling savage, the winding serpent, 
with all the untameable and rebellious offspring 
of nature, are destroyed in the contest, or dri- 
venat a distance from his habitations. The ex- 
tensive and tempestuous ocean, instead of lim- 
iting or dividing his power, enly serves to as- 
sist his industry, and enlarge the sphere of his 
enjoyments. Its billows, and its monsters, in- 
stead of presenting a scene of terror, only call 
up the courage of this little intrepid being ; 
and the greatest danger that man now fears on 
the deep, is from his fellow-creatures. In- 
deed when I consider the human race as na- 
ture has formed them, there is but very little 
of the habitable globe that seems made for them. 
But when I consider them as accumulating the 
experience of ages, in commanding the earth, 
there is nothing so great, cr soterrible. What 
a poor contemptible being is the naked savage, 
standing on the beach of the ocean, and trem- 
bling at its tumults! How little capable is he 
of converting its terrors into benefits ; or of say- 
ing, behold an element made wholly for my en- 
joyment! He considers it as an angry Deity, 
and pays it the homage of submission. But it 
is very different when he has exercised his 
mental powers ; when he has learned to find 
his own superiority, and to make it subservi- 
ent to his commands. It is then that his dig- 
nity begins to appear, and that the true Deity 
is justly praised for having been mindful of 
man; for having given him the earth for his 
habitation, and the sea for an inheritance. 








ADVERSITY. 


Those whom God loveth he chasteneth ; that 
wholesome, though unpalatable, is the bitter 
medicine of adversity. 
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DOUBLE ENTENDRE. 
A Letter of recommendation from Cardinal Richelicy.- 
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Bnecdore. 


DESERTION. 

Frederick of Prussia one evening surveyin 
some of the advanced posts of his camp, di 
covered a soldier endeavouring to pass the cet 
tinel. The king stopped him, and insisted ¢ 
knowing where he was going. “ Truly,’ @ 
swered the fellow, “ your majesty has bec 
so worsted in all yourattempts, that I was goin 
to desert.”’—-“ Were you,” replied the 
arch, *“ remain here but one week longer, a 
if fortune does not mend with me, I will desert 
with you.” 


EXTRACT 
FROM THE LOG BOOK OF A NAVAL OFFIC 


Describing his Voyage of Life. 


First part of the voyage—Pleasant, 
fine breezes and free winds—all sail set—spe 
many vessels in want of. provisions, sup} 
them freely. 

Middle passage—weather variable——short 
provisions—spoke several of the above ves* 
our supplies had enabled to refit—made § 
nals of distress—they up helm, and bore a¥ 

Latter part—Boisterous, with contrary W 
—current of Adversity setting hard to lee 
—towards the end of the passage it cleared 
—with the quadrant of honesty had an ol 
vation: corrected and made up my reckoo 
and after a passage of 50 years, came to® 
Mortality Road, with the calm, unruffled © 
face of the Ocean of Eternity in view! 


hers¢ 
equal 
In ray 
parec 
displ; 
ness- 
med 

and ; 
id I 
what 

virgir 
In suc 
and d; 
touch 








im Ed 

= _ : 4 comp 
PRINTED BY such ; 

JAMES ORAM, * Des 

NO. 241, PEARL-‘STREET, a 
WHERE PRINTING IN GENERAL IS EXECU wae 
WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH, now, 


ON REASONABLE TERMS. 





